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Cuſtode rerum Ceſare, non furor \. 4 - 
Os Civilis, aut vis exiget otium ; 
Mon ira, que procudit enſes, | 


Et miſeras inimicat urbes. 


Hos. Od. xv. lib. 4. 
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NORTH BRITON. 


of Change was flown, 
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care : 
Apart at Lloyd's a patriot cit alone 
Sat loſt in muſings fad and dark deſpair. 


In vain the dinner cools upon his board ; 
In vain his hungry gueſts expectant wait; 


No dinner now can eaſe to him afford, 


EH E bell ſtruck three The hour 


And with it fled the thrifty ſons of 


Heedleſs of aught but Britain's falling ſtate. 
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For Whigs no longer rule the realm alone, 
No more their whiſpers fill the royal ear : 
See! Tories gather round their Sov'reign's throne, 


Baſk in his ſmile, his ſacred councils ſhare. 


O grief! O ſhame! Britannia's glories fade 


fHer genius droops! her patriot flame expires! 
« With two great Dukes all truth and virtue fled--" 


So writes the bard whom Juv'nal's rage inſpires. 


His artful page, with keen invective fraught, 
Simplicius read, and prais'd his honeſt zeal ; 
For ſoon his eaſy faith th' infection caught, 


And inly trembl'd for his country's weal. 


His mind, to dark prophetic fears a prey, 
Saw frightful forms and threat'ning ſhapes 
advance | 

At home, deſpotic pow'r and lawleſs ſway ; 
Abroad, inſulting fleets from faithleſs France. 
Still 
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Still as he read his paſſions bigger grew, 
And mov'd obedient to the ſat'riſt's pen; 

Whilſt Charles and James alternate roſe to view, 
With all the terrors of a tyrant-reign. 


* 
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The loyal love that lately fill'd his breaſt, 
And olow'd with rapture at his Sov'reign 8 
name, 
With darkſome doubts and jealous fears impreſt, 
Now feeds a feeble half-extinguiſh'd flame. 


Diſſolv'd in public cares, though bleſt with all 
That Indian fields or Indian ſeas afford, 
He mourns o'er Pitt's retreat, o'er Pelham's fall, 
Whilſt gold his cheſts, and Turtles crown his 
board. | 


Cloſe in a neighb'ring box a thoughtful Sage, 
Expert in books, but more in human kind, 
Had read with ſecret ſcorn the partial page, 


That wak d ſuch tumult in Simplicius' mind. 


For 
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For him no party led, no paſſion mov'd ; - 
He various meaſures, various men had known; 
Seen rival miniſters by turns remov'd, E ( 


Unhurt the people, unimpair'd the throne. 


| He loath'd the venal writer's ſtudy d rage, 
That broke with terrors wild Simplicius' reſt ; 
And thus he ſought, with accents mild and fage, 
To huſh his fears and calm his troubl'd breaſt, , 


A 


How long ſhall hireling pens, with impious guile, 


From freedom's preſs brearhe faCtion's fiery 
{trains ? 
How long with feign'd alarms aftright our iſle, 


And ſow ſedition through her peaceful plains? 


” 


Shall Britain then, juſt freed from foreign wars, 
© With glory crown'd, and empire's wide in- 
_ creaſe, I =” 


Behold foul ſtrife, and fierce domeſtic jars, 
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I . © Blaſt the fair front of victory and peace? 
« What 
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What evils mix with ev'ry bliſs below! 
© The pride of man his nobleft works confourids. 

Our plan of power, the beſt that mortals know, 

The clam'rous rage of reſtleſs faction wounds. _ 
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© Where freedom's gen'rous ſeeds enrich the plain, 
© Her weed obſcene ſtrikes deep its noxious 
root : te : 
© But Ol with cautious hand the pois'nous grain 15 
© Expel, leſt too ye cruſh the genuine fruit. 


How Albion triumph'd, when her ſtedfaſt Sage, 
© Rever'd for Roman truth, for Roman fire, 
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Saw peers and peaſants in his praiſe engage, 
And ſtruggling faction at his feet expire. 


AQ 


His ruling arts, profound, extenſive, bold, 
That laugh'd to ſcorn each Bourbon's pow's 
and pride, 
© In fame's eternal volumes have enroll'd 
His name with Burleigh, Walſingham, and 
Hyde. - ue _ 
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But though to Pitt this deathleſs meed be paid, 
© Yet not on him our fatety hangs alone; 
f Nor his the only heart, the only head, 


F ad to direct the ſenate and the my 


© Renown'd through ev 17 age, W ev * 


clime, 
© For legiſlative lore and patriot zeal, 
This ſcepter'd iſle ſtill breeds a race ſublime, + 
« To guide her ſtate, and guard her public weal. 


© And ſure ſome breaſto with Britiſh ardor olow, 
Among the favour'd few that rule the realm: 
© For who will e' er ſuſpect, as freedom's foe, 


© Who heads the council or who ſteers the 
helm ? 


© Can the rich ſtream that flows in Bedford's veins 


© Turn to baſe puddle? Can the Ruſſel race 


| © Submit to ſervitude's inglorious chains, 


< And load their lineal honours with diſorace? 
Will 
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Will gentle Hallifax, whoſe gen'rous ſway - - 


Would ev'n the ani; whoſe ill-ftarr'd oreatneſs 2 


© Though ſcorn and malice dip their 158 irgall 


But ah! by luxury to want betray'd, 


' © Endear'd him to Hibernia' s grateful iſle, © 


Will he our laws, our ſacred rights betray, | 


And live a ſlave to ſhare a monatch's ſmile ? o 


The golden bands of union n through the realm; 1 
| ' Whoſe private worth induc'd his Sor'r reign firſt | 
«© To place the unpractis d pilot at the helm; 


At him and Scotland hurling all their ſtings; 
Would noble Bute our free-born hands inthrall, 


A And bow our necks beneath the _=—_ of 
| _ SL 


Could England" s peers forget theirfame of old ; 
And yield, ſhould regal bribes i invite their aid, | 


To barter glorious liberty for gold ; | 
© Yet 
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Vet England's King, renown'd for Pious truth, 
Will ne'er With ouilty arts his greatneſs ſtain: : 


r Our Jaws. will rev'rence, and our Aan main 
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Then let no groundleſs terrors rend thy breaſt, 


Nor factious feuds thy ſocial ſcenes controul: 
HFHaſte to thy friends; indulge the genial feaſt; 
„ Fill high to. George and Liberty the boy. 


r And cruſt the Patriot? 05 Gage and folemn ſtrain 3 0 I, 


-  .o*, For Tune: $ eternal round ſhall never ſee _ + 
5 His ſentence f ail Beneath a Brunſwick 8 
7 reign, : 4 11 ) Vo 1 5 115 \ 


cc Britannia muſt, Britannia will be free.” 


— 


£54 


* 


